As th'earth, conceiving by the sun,

Yields fair diversity,

Yet never knows what course that light doth run;

So let me study that mine actions be

Worthy their sight, though blind in how they see.

The Patriarchs

And let thy Patriarchs desire

(Those great grandfathers of thy church, which saw

More in the cloud than we in fire,

Whom Nature clear* d more than us grace and law,

And now in heav'n still pray that we

May use our new helps right)

Be satisfy'd, and fructify in me:

Let not my mind be blinder by more light,

Nor faith, by reason added, lose her sight.

The Prvphets

Thy eagle-sighted prophets, too,

(Which were thy church's organs, and did sound

That harmony which made of two

One law, and did unite, but not confound;
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